The Hartford-ſhires Murder: 
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8 Bloody News from It. Albans. 

Ing a true Relation, how two Farmers living near St. Albans, and comming homeward from: 
" Hartford Fair, Octo. ihe 29ch. were robbed by ſeven or eight Foot-Padders , of about fifteen 
pound; the one they barbarevſly murdered upon the place, the other they much bruiſed, and: 
having bound him, caft him into a Ditch , leaving him for dead : but he recovering ſome 4 
ſtrength, got out and eſcaped, and raiſed the town, who ſent out Hue. and Cry immediately | 


for $acir. apprehenſion, 
TY Tune of, Aim not too high; Or, Fortune my Foc, &. With Allowance, 


; Al melting hearts come here and take a view, Some tattel there they did intend fo buy, 
And mark this To2y which is plain and true, But finding that the pꝛizes were too high, 

In Hartford ſhire.a Burder late was done, They did reſolve to bzing their money home, 

By wicked wzefches who to miſchief run. Unttll a better Parket day ould come. 


The whole Rilatſon Jſhall now impart, But as thy wrre returning home at nigbt. 

Although wich griefit fills my very heart, Some wicked Uillains who did owe them ſhift, 
That any Chꝛiſtians are ſo void ok grace, And knew they money had, in ambuch laid, 

As willfully Gods Image to deface. Do on a ſuddaln they were both betrald. 


Two Farmers did near fo St. Albans dwell, Out of the Ditches, oz behind a buch, N 
Who went to Hartford Fair, to buy and ſell, In haft upon theſe harmielg men they ruſh, 
Botz honeſt men, and well belov d they were, Mbo were almoft got home, and thought no l, 
And had good credit al the country near, Puth leſs to loſe their copn,o2 their bloods ll, 
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The Second Part , to the ſame tune. 
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With clubs they knockt them down ſ\mmedſafe- But foꝛ the pzeſent, though they dd eſcape; 

And then to rifle them they ſtreight did hye, (ly, No doubt but Juſtice will them overtake, 

With cruelty, no pitty there was ſhown, (own, 

But what they found they quickly made their The murthered cozp3 was fetcht into the town, 
Whom all his Neſghbours ſozely did bemoan; 

But that which moſt doth grieve me fog to tell, And foz his childzen they did grieve the moze, 


What at that time ſo diſmally bekell, Becauſe their Mother ſhe was dead befoze. 
That unto Theft they needs would murder add, | 
Ag if that one alone were not too bad. then fo the Crowner thep did ttraſghtwap ſend; 


To view this man bz2ught to untimely end; 
One of thiſe Farmers ſeeing their intent, UWjere by the Jury it was ſoon agreed, 
And that with bloody minds they all were bent, His death from wilful murder did pzoceed; 
Foz the Lo2ds ſake, my money take, quoth he, 
But ſpare mp life, I beg it on my knee. And ſure it was a black and hozrid crime; - 
| As e*re hath been committed of late time; 
But they were deaf to all that e' ce he ſpoke, —-Thep could net with his money be content, 
t with their clubs, his skull they plecſt c bote: But took his life they were ſu bloody bent. 
Their bloody minds, though he koz life did plead, | 
They would not leave him till that he was dead, The other he hath cauſe to pyaiie the Loꝛd, 
| That ſo great mercy did to him affozd; 
The other they his hands behind him bound, That with his life he did eſcape away, 
And bzuis'd him loꝛe, a trod him on the ground; When as his friend wag-made to death ep2ey-. 
Then thzew him in a Ditch , as one quite dead, | 2 : 
And then wich all the ſpeed they could, they fled, Thoſe wicked Uillaings who hath done this deed, _ 
Enough to make a tony heart to bleed, Pets 
UUhen they were gone his ſences to kim tame, J hope e're ling will to the Bar be bought, ; 
And he reviv'd, although they thought him flain; to anfwer koz the crime which they have wzoughf, _ 
UUith much ads out ol the Ditch he got, r=: LI 5 5 
And yzaTZed to the Town in paſa God wor. Fo why the Lozd who fits above dn high, 
Will find them out, with his All-ſeeing epe, 
The Town he raſs'd, who all with one conſent, They cannot ſcape who Purder do commit, 
To appꝛehend theſe Purdtrers were bent, Foz blood requires blood, ag tis moſt fit. 
A Hue and Cry they pzeſently did ſend, 
But darkneſs of the night did them befriend. - + FIN 1s, 


T's thought koꝛ Londen they did fake their way, Frinted ſor F, Coles, T. Vere, J. Wright, and 
And gat into tie Town be bieak of dae; J.Clake, © 


